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in regard to the proposed Theatres Bill, he readily undertook the job. 
had he approached the meeting in the ordinary way. 
that exhibitions of grace and elegance must tend to elevate the minds of the masses. 


AN UNFORTUNATE- COMMENCEMENT. 


only Toom for one, and Muggins was 
. that old josser secure it—no, not he. 
un!” he yelled. A push, and the old 
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“SC ANVOLATILE “IN 


SLOPER FRIGHTENS THE COUNTY COUNCIL. 


“(A deputation, representing the theatrical and music hall professions, having requested Poor Papa to express to the London County Council their feelings 
There is some difference of opinion, now, as to whether it would not have been better 
On the other hand, Poor Papa argues that his object was to demonstrate to the Music Halls’ Committee 
Those of the McDougallites, that didn’t faint, had fits.” —Toorsie. 


om. 


* 9. Muggins, you must know, had just secured a situa- 3. “Don't hurry!” yelped the old josser, sweetly, 
tion as junior clerk, and this was his first morning and —_—collaring Muggins round the neck; “let me assist 
first introduction to his master. “Oh, lor’! he mur- you out.” And a weary sigh came from our hero's 
mured ; “it’s the old josser. I must cu’ !” heart, as he picked himself up and limped away. 
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“THAT HORRIBLE WOMAN.” 


Upon August 2Ist, 1847. a man who had, in a brutal and 
cowardly manner, stabbed to death the mother of his nine 
children, was conveyed in a private carriage to be examined 
at the Luxembourg Palace, the greatest precautions being 
taken to prevent his falling into the hands of the infuriated 
His name was Charles Laure Hugues Theobald, 
1¢ de Choiseul-Praslin, Peer of France, aged fortv-three. 


cuca muener, WO Was Irequently found weep- 
It was known that she was very unhappy, and 
it was believed that some intrigue existed between the Duke 
and Mademoieelle. “From the first moment,” said the hall- 
rter, “TI was convinced that my lady was murdered by the 
uke ;" and the hall-porter’s wife added, “ That the murder 
was the work—or, at least, was instigated by, that horrible 


In June the governess was discharged with a handsome 
pension, and on August 18th the Duchess was found stabbed 
to death in her bedroom in the “ Hotel Sebastiani.” 
the Duke was the murderer there was no possible doubt, 
and that he well knew that the crime would be brought 


82 


home to him was fairly proved by his attempting suicide after the 
earliest: police inquiries had been made in his house, he being 
brought thence, as above described, in a state of great weakness. 
In his examination, during which he frequently broke down 
through pain and sickness, he denied his guilt, and then Made- 
moiselle’s turn came, 
She had not, she said, sought to deprive the Duchess of the affec- 
tion of her husband and the children, and the Duchess had never 
expressed to her, at least, any suspicion of the kind. The night of 
the murder she had passed alone at the house of a lady with whom 
she lived. Told that there was strong evidence that the Duke was 
the murderer, she fell on her knees, wringing her hands, and cried, 
wildly, “Oh, no! Impossible! «It cannot be! He who could not 
bear to see his children in pain!” She continued, “| ama poor 
friendless woman, without a relation in the world, save a grand- 
father, who grudged me the least aid. When [was dismissed, I 
thought I should have died. [| drank Iaudanum ; but, unhappily, 
they restored me to my miserable life. The Duke must have pitied 
penne asked for my recall, She refused it, perhaps, and—oh, my 
God!” 
The judges intimated that there was some exaggeration in her 
grief, and asked whether it was her parting with the children that 
nad driven her to despair. She replied, firmly, that the Duke had 
always been her friend, but never her lover. 
effect: followed, and in the end, after a long and painful examina- 
tion, lasting over many days, no legal grounds could be found for 
tnatibutiog criminal proceedings against her, and she was set at 
iberty. 
Meanwhile, the Duke, before this, had died from the effects of 
the poison in great agony, and had confessed to the murder, whilst 
the discovery of a series of letters from his dead wife revealed a 
truly piteous story of his cruelty towards her, and his infatuation 
for the other woman, on whom, by the way, when she quitted her 
situation, a pension of sixty pounds per annum had been settled by 
the Duchess’ desire, and this, when the double tragedy was dune, 
Mademoiselle still lived on to enjoy. 
The Duchess was buried with great ceremony, and crowds of 
dependents, who had known and Toved her, followed her body to 
the grave. A night or two afterwards—a stormy night—in the 
nce of a few policemen, the Duke's body was consigned to a 
ole dug by labourers, for they knew not whom, in the dreary 
Cemetery du Sud. Not even the black wooden cross, marking the 
an eee of the humblest creature, marked that of this Peer of 
rance. 


More to the same 


. * * . * * 
“ Billiam,” murmured the Azure Eyed, “it's always gals at the 
bottom of all the mischief. Whatever there is any gals for beats 
me!” 
“And me, too,” said Billiam. 
(Next week, “ Blood Money.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. | 


—_>—_ 


*,* Owing to the demand on our epee we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents imme iately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stamped envelope 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted. Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo. 


Ropert E. Youna.—We have gone carefully through your 
manifesto,and this is our answer: Had we considercd yours, or any 
other competitor's contribution, to be superior to the one that we 
inserted, it would hare been awarded the prize. You have plenty 
of chances to show your—er—talent in our other prize competi- 
tions ; but you must, you really must, permit us to judge which 
competitor isthe most deserving ——S1M JACOBS (Covent Garden), 
—Your sauce is delicious. Tvotsie says it's invaluable for the 
hands and the complexion. Mrs. Sloper says that there is none 
nicer, and that it leaves no smell ; and since using it she has dis- 
carded all others.——Miss R. Etspon (Milton).—Read notice 
over “ Ally Sloper’s Poor a and you will find an easy and 
satisfactory way to gl 9 ish the “dream of your ‘ 

G. SHAW.— Fou will no doubt be successful svon, but bear in mind 
the fact there are hundreds who have or tere much longer than you 
hare. You must take your chance with the rest.—A.LICcE.—Oh, 


ife.”-— 


es, by all means.— WILLIAM REED (Bermondsey ).— Oh 
Villiam, sweet William! we are afraid you are singularly devoid 
of a keen perception of humour, The word was spelt in that 
manner on purpose, as that isthe pronunciation given to it by the 
majority af ot reet boys, who delight in warbling the popular at 
—GEORGE E, SEARLE.—7hat's all right, George —-H. J. W. 
(Retford).—1l. The name is never disclosed. 2. Direct to the 
parties conecrned. —FRED BUTTERFIELD (Windsor).— Your 
residence in the royal borough has made you a somewhat bigoted 
loyalist, The Queen, in our opinion, often sees it, 
———— 
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And thes SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” wi// be qiren for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, onthe qned old pattern, having. for its first 
Line, the words, 


THERE WAS A YOUNG MAN NAMED MERCIER. 


As this will probably be a big Competition, please write on Post 

Cards only, and address— 
“SAINT JOHN SKIN-CENT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

e* The List will close SATURDAY, MARCH 22ND, 1890, 

JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 

pees 
“Gopra.” said innocent Harry, “T wish you'd lie down on your 

‘io Teavthe hearthrus,” What for, my dear?“ asked the doting 
“Sct. © Why, ‘cos & > sang TP shal, bave lots of money when 
yeu tur up your toes,” ws 

* 


Serrant (from Croydon), Before arrangin’ to come,mem, | must 
arsk if your husband is in business for himself? 

Lady (engaging the serrant), He is, Bat why do vou inquire? 

Serrant, Becos, mem, [ shouldn't think of goin’ into a clerk's 
house, or of takin’ service anywhere where the master wasn’t in 
business for himself. aie 

» 

Mrs, PENHECKER was making something for the baby, and for 
the sake of talking, not becanse she valued his opinion, she said, 
“Mr. P., which do you consider the prettiest hood?” Pen heaved 
py Se and, diving back into the vanished past, replied, “ Why, 
girlhood, certainly.” And then followed the usual ructions, 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 307.—The “St. Patrick” Costume. 


AFTER THE BALL. 

Susan. I knows I'm quite as mnch a 
lady as the missis, ‘cause the master . 
prefers kissing me to her. | 


Urchin (whose offer of sia hoxes a 
penny has been repudiated), Ga 
on! yer broken-down, busted-up 
swell. Why don't yer get that ‘ole 
in yer coat mended, as yer shirt is 
sticking through ? 


“Well, ostler, where are our horses ?" 


“ Werry 


A bold, bad, ancient warrior of 
lady-killing fame. 


sorry, sir. Guv'nor thought you were going to stop 
\ lent your two nags to the brewer to help to bring his cart up the hill, 


| 


to dinner, eo he 


When travelling it is best to be incum- 
bered with as little luggage as possible, 


(Saturday, March 15, 1899, 
“Or course I like my George to take a proper interest jn j, 
children, and of course it’s right that the governess should ;,, 
quite at home in the house, or she can't look after eM. prey r'; 
but just enough fat home, and not too much, W hen lL. tin 
home, the ather night, and found him sitting on the drawing r., 
hearthrag, drawing designs for sixteen buttons, while she ey’, 
his hair with the tissue paper taken off the box of chocolate cr; 
that she was chewing, then T lifted up that coal scuttle and y, 
them a good christening, with a quarter of a hundred weig}) :: 
‘Wallsend,’ such as they won't want for another month or ty, 
so I can tell you, Governesses, indeed ! 


* 
Humpty Dumpty sat ona wall, 
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall. 
How did the accident come to pass? 
Humpty ‘d been sitting iu broken glass, 


THE other evening, when the ‘Eminent returned from the (ity, 
he discovered, tc his.cost, that the rail leading up to the front do; 
had been smeared with tar. When he got in, he exclaimed, * 
Alexandry, if you don't tell me who hada hand in this infamy. 
trick, I'll’ cane you soundly.” “ All right dad, keep yer hair on. 
replied the beautiful boy, edging towards the door. “ Well, 1! 
me.” “Why, you had, to be sure. Ha, ha!” and the next momen, 


he was gone. *,* 


“Dip she make up much?” asked Tootsie, the affectionest of 
loving friends. “Rather! Why, when she left her last place, they 
found enough violet powder, to mix with hot size, to whitewash 
the whole of the ground floor, scullery included, Truth ?—that it 
is, and no mistake.” 7° 


Ananias. Did 1 ever relate that anecdote to you about the time 
went fishing off Twickenham Eyot? 
Swoffam, 1s it the truth? 
Ananias, Oh, yes! r 
Swoffam, Then you never did. 
-* 


_ 


s 
“1 wish some of you would look out,” said an irate passenyer, 
seated in a crowded third-class compartment onthe L.C.& D. Kail. 
way; “my feet weren't made to walk on.” “Weren't they?” 
returned a smart passenger, who was standing. “What were ther 
made for,then? They can't be much use to you if they werent 
made to walk on.” 


Old Buffer. That boy's 
aa pleased as | expected. 
jumped with joy at such 

Snifler, Ah, I suppose 


s* 
* 
ot a new watch, but he does not. scem 
Vhy, when I was his age, I should have 


a present. 
his delight knows no bounds, 
| nd 


7. 

“I po like,” said Mrs. Spillikin, “to see a nice girl preserve 
little of her childhood’s sentiment. But when she happens to te 
five foot six and she sits on the doorstep, sucking peppermints, 
and offers to play at honeypots with the passing postman, and 
tries to kiss the toe of her boot,and insists on playing at bears 
under the next growler, no more children say I. It’s a thing 
that’s quite played out in the dear long ago. 


* 
“WHAT!” said the mother, to her own, 
“Ts it thus that thou art known 

‘o stroll, miss, in the woodland way, 
When me and pa is far away? 
Spare the rod ard spile the child,” 
And oh! the mother sternly smiled. 
Sobbed that lass, her eyes were dank ; 
1 hear the echo of that spank. 


. 

SHE sighed. Their lips met. The moon smiled in its vault of 
blue. “Lovest thou me?” asked he. She leant her golden locks 
upon his manly shoulder. He placed his arm around her lovely 
waist. Once more their lips met, and then—alas ! Kishu ! kishu' 
Her curly eyelash had touched his tip-tilted proboscis. He had 
sneezed,and she had snatched off her fairy boot and given him one 
of the best double-breasted oners thut had ever been heard of since 
the “Blue Pig” had done its first chuck into the mildewed gutter. 
Fate! fate !—alas ! *\* 


She (on the second anniversary of the wedding day). Aud do you 
love me still, Charlie? 

He (absently). Oh, yes, dear; much more than when you are 
hoisy ! * 

“T SHOULD think, Mr. Hottun, the magistrate at the Blank Street 
Police Court must be a man of a very sedentary disposition,” 
observed Mr. Sharpshins. “ Why,dear?” asked his wife. “ Because 
he seems so particularly fond of sitting upon everybody whenever 


he has the Chance.” ** 


~ 


Mrs. Humbug (the great amateur theatrical), When T am on 
the stage, | become entirely absorbed in my part. Everything else 
disappears—the audience vanish— 

Mr, Common Sens, Humph! I don t blame them. 


s 

“Anove all things, Alesandry, be truthful,” impressively. re- 
marked the Eminent. “Old as I am,and in spite of all the troubles 
I've been through, I can never remember wihne a deliberate false- 
hood.” An intense overpowering silence fell upon the assembled 
Family, and then Alexandry’s voice sounded forth like a silver 
bell, “Of course, Dad, at your advanced age your memory is not 
very reliable, is it?” [Syucaks, squawks and sudden exit. 


* 

“Do you see,” remarked ALLY, “any verdant colouring in my 
euins fired optic?” And McGooseley smiled, and ALLY smiled. 
3ut the Great One smiled no longer when the comrade of his bosom 

thoughtfully cried, “It ud be a difficult thing, old ‘un, to see any- 
thing else but the regulation yellow ochre siuce that liver of yours 
hasn't been working the last ten years—all a-owing to that long 
course of unstopped ‘Unsweentened.’ a 


- 
YounG Boozy exclaimed (he'd been having a drop 
Just enough to be loose on his pins), 
“No wonder a poor fellow’s head's called the top 
When you remember how awf'ly it spins.” 
Be 
* 


THE other day a most persistent hawker, who would not take no 
for an answer, attacked the residence of Uncle Boftiv, and, after a 
while, the old gentleman went out and interviewed him. “Look 
here, my man, have you got a licence to sell?” “No, sir, I ain't, 
was the reply. “ Very well, then, I shall give you in charge.” But 
the man never moved, and when the policeman arrived calmly 
pulled out his licence. “Why did yer tell the gen’elman you 
hadn't got one?” demanded the constable. “1 didn't,” answered 
the hawker. “He arsked me if I'd got a licence to sell,and I told 
him I hadn't. No more | had. 1 on'y had one and I wanted that 


myself.” : 
ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 
pe 
The next picture offered to the readers of“ AULY SLOVER'S HALF-HOLIDAY ” 
fs an otl painting by E. PF. BREWTNALL, measuring 57 ing x 37 thn ae 
sire gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE OUTLAWS.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APVLICATION ONLY, by fending an 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address a! 
the Applicant, any time before March 31st. 

Address--“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


®,° This Picture ts on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m. 
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heostloed: Mits. LANGTRY 


TOOTSIE AND “THE LILY.” 

es 
ers have had a deal to say about Lilies, Says one of them— 
modest flower, that shunn’st 
“ vcel, Olt have I sought thee in the shade, And watched thy 


rade, Whose sweets all other 


slowly opening bell.” For“ bell” 
read St. James’ Theatre, which 
is, as you are probably aware, 
how open, and also, | believe, 
doing well. According to St. 
Matthew, the Lilies of the tield 
in his time, did not toil, and 
neither did they spin, but they 
grew up very fine and large 
Lilies indeed. ome of the 
Lilies of the present time go on 
to the stage, learn to act, take 
a theatre and make piles of 
money. If Ll were not a Tootsiv 
I should like to be a Lily, and 
then [ should come on at the 
end of the play, soliciting the 
kind indulgence of kind friends 
in front and thusly, with Shakes- 
peare (amended), say, “I'll 
vegin with the women. I charge 
you, O women, for the love you 
bear to men, to like as much of 
this play as please you; and I 
charge you, O men, for the love 
you bear to women (as I per- 
ceive by your simpering none of 
you hate them), that between 
you and the women the play 
may please. If I were among 
you (it used to be if I were a 
woman) | would kiss as many 
of you as had beards that 
pleased me and complexions 
that liked me; and,I am sure, 
as many as have good beards 
or good faces, will, for my kind 
offer, when I make curtsey, bid 
me farewell.” The remark, “If 

were ® woman,” the Book 


k tells me, “referred to the fact that until after the restoration 
iirles [1., the women's parts in Shakespeare were played by 
« men and boys, in which case, if true, | must say that the 
Mf Rosalind, in As You Like It, pares b 

a woman, who pretends to be a boy 
Vou Like It isa piece L like pretty well, but a good deal of 


y a man pretending 
gets a bit mixed. 


ppening part and the whole of Adam's observations | could 


ve to do without very comfortably. 


I like the love-making 


lindo to Rosalind—or rather, I should say, of Rosalind to 
bilo—awfully, and Touchstone and his Audrey please me much, 
Dock Snook says he remembers Marie Litton and Harold 
iellew and Lal Brough acting delightfully the parts now 
hy Mrs, Langtry, Laurence Cautley and Charles Sugden, 
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Adam: MR. EVERILL. 


Silvius: MR. BRODIE. 
Phoebe: BEATRICE LAMB, 


to the performance now, which I myself thought a very 
ine one, and as another and more serious critic puts it, “The 
‘Alas, the day ! What shall I do with my doublet and hose?’ 
discovery that the poet of the woods is none other than her 
of the couriyard, is no longer delivered with a view only to 


veltect. There 


in it the true indication of alarm, born of a 


rl delicacy and maidenly modesty.” 

vs Ivtises, though the Lily is charming, and Cautley awfully 

iny.and Charles Sugden the most sarcastic of Touchstones 

Bourehier, as the melancholy Jaques, delivers the famous 

en Ages” most perfectly. Everill, too, really makes old Adam 

wn interesting character. Beatrice Lamb is the most eg | 
anc 


tel, Irevking up. 


Touchstone: 
C, SUGDEN, 


of Phabes; 
Marion Lea, though 
she had not got her 
turnip the night I 
saw her, was a very 
amusing Audrey. 

The scenery is, in 
many respects, very 
beautiful; the dresses 
are good; and the 
morris dance, and 
glee singers, and rip- 
pling fountain leave 
nothing to be desired. 
I, myself, should not 
mind camping out 
this summer in Arden 
if there were a few 
Orlandos — knocking 
about, writing 
rhymes to Tootsie on 
the trees, By the 
way, what is the 
rhyme to Tootsie! 
Who wants £500 for 
finding it? Don't 
all speak ai once, 
dear boys. 

* * * 

Alas! home is not 
Arden, yet Arden- 
ough to bear with. I 
fear Poor Pa is slowly 


Alexandry is incurable and Ma unendur- 


l think. as n 
ae ats I lay awake, that the dogs in the Home opposite 
«il be wholly happy, but no more are | and Snatcher here. 
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Cut out and fill in the Labei printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, EC, 


THE “SLOPER” WaAatTCcCH 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” March 45th, 1890. 


Name 
Address 


Occupation, if any ....... 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser of 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, March 19th, 1890." The Lesult of the Competition of 
March 8th, 1890, will be published in the “HALF-HOLIDAY " for 
March 22nd, 1890, 


188th WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH lst COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, GEORGE KERRY, Station Master, G.E.R. Station, Poplar. Age, 43 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, § months. LON N. 
2, JOHN C. RATCLIFFE, Printer, 77 Evering Road, Stoke Newington. Age, 
48 years, Subscriber—since commencement, LONDON. 
3. CHARLES GROVER, Newsagent, Stationer, ete., 108 LoampitVale, Lewisham. 
Age, 42 years. Sulscriber—since commencement. LONDON. 
4. C. W. HORTON, Musician, Musical Director, “ Poole’s Myriorama.” Age, 
37 yam. Subscriber——5} years. ABERAVON. 
5. ARTHUR LEWIS, Photographer, Tower Street. Age, 21 years, Subscriber 
—since No, 1. ALTON. 
6. JOSEPH WALLCROFT, Printer, 32 Bridgwater Road. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 45 weeks, ALTRINCHAM. 
7. J. E. V. HENWOOD, Commercial Traveller, Glenlea House. Age, 37 years. 
Subscriber—since Ist copy. BARNSTAPLE, 
& HENRY KILLHORN, Mineral Water Carman, 69 Falkland Road. Age, 36 
years. Subscriber—4 years, 31 weeks. DORKING. 
9. F. NOTTINGHAM, Estover. Age, 22 years, Subscriber—since August, 1885. 


MARCH. 

10. HARRIET A. SIMMS, 27 Adelaide Street, St. Giles’. Age, 15 pare 
Subscriber—since May, 1886, OXFORD. 

11, FREDERICK B. GOODWIN, Clerk, 7 Percival Street, Midland Road. Age, 
19 years. Subscriber— since commencement, PETERBOROUGH. 

12. JAMES HOWORTH, Cashier, “The Club,” 1194 Fishergate. Age, 27 years. 
Subscriber—since commencement. PRESTON, 

13. CHARLES OKELL, Grocer’s Assistant, “The Co-operative Stores,” 8 Church 

Street. Age, 18 years, Subscriber—4 years, 10 months, 3 weeks. 

RUNCORN. 

14. AUGUSTUS ERNEST GARRAD, Clerk, Old House. Age, 18 years. Sub- 
scriber—since December, 1885. SHILLINGSTONE. 

15. R. J. EASTABROOK, Junior, Storekeeper, Gloucester Villas. Age, 19 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, STAN FORD-LE-HOPE. 

16, ALNOD J. COUTTS, Shop Assistant, Groombridge. Age. 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—44 years, TUNBRIDGE WELLS. 

17, WILLIAM AYRES, Labourer, Chapel Lane, Puttishull. Age, 20 years, Sub- 
seriber—4 years, § months, 2 weeks. TOWCESTER. 

18. EDWIN ROE, Soldier, Tynemouth Castle. Age, 36 years, Subscriber—S 
years. TYNEMOUTH. 

19. JOB PIPER, Insurance Agent, 53 Stafford Street. Age, 36 years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 19 weeks. WEDNESBURY. 

20. JOSEPH WILSON, Engine Driver, L. & N. W. Railway, 24 Clay Street. 
Age, 33 years, Subscriber —2s2 weeks, WORKINGTON, 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 73.—THE YOUNGEST SISTER, 


I'm the littlest one of all, 

Bell she’s pretty, Fan she’s tall, 
Liz sings at a music hall. 

I am Jane the little girl, 

Ragged frock and towzly curl ; 
I'm the cinder, they’re the pearl— 
Cinderella, don't cher know. 


I works, I scrubs, I “uppers closes,” 
Which, of course, no cove supposes 
Ain't the very best of showses. 
For dinner pudden, and for tea 
A mye ion that’s cheap, you see, 
Times is bad, sir, don't yer see. 


Some girls grows up most orful fine, 
Jumps out into some payin’ line— 
Such luck ain't like, sir, to be mine. 
I've dirty face and dirty hands 
From sewin’ of them orful bands ; 
But that no cove, sir, understands. 


1 wonder what I'll come to be, 

On the stage? Well, p'r'aps, you'll see. 
They'll make, sir, quite a swell of me. 

I shall wear them silken things, 
Bracelets have, and lots 0’ rings, 

Like them orful swells wot sings. 


So she said, so listened I. 
Shall 1 laugh, or shall [ cry? 
Life’s an awful myster-y. 


Hundreds like her leave their home, 
Hundreds like her start to roam, 
P’r’aps she'll live, or iets she'll die. 
Would that be best? I can’t but sigh! 
WOouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Renefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser~ 
vices of a Grapholoyist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompaniad by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's vwn address), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THR SLoveriEs,” 
99 Shee Lane, London, B.C, 

Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice will 
be taken of anu communication not complying with the above reputations, 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days, but will be turwarded as 
early as possible. 
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“DEARLY BELOVED——.” 


—~—— 

“Woa, there, horse! woa!" cried the curate. 

The horse knew that he was a borrowed animal, and paid no 
attention to the in- 
junctions of his 
driver, He had made 
up his mind to jib 
the gig and the 
clerical young gentle- 
man, who had hired 
it, into the duck-pond 
outside the parsonage 
gate; but a pretty 
young girl, ina white 
apron and a pink 
cotton gown, came 
down the path at the 
moment, and he 
stopped short. 

“What did you 
please to—?" She 
stopped and dropped 
acurtsey, “It's the 
gentleman come to 
preach, isn’t it?” 

“Reverend Mr. 
Bangaway ill with 
gout,” explained the 
curate, blushing, 
“Couldn't respond to 
your master’s message 
in person, so he sent 


me. I'm his nephew.” os 
H®@ wasa very young +2 Mee Me 
curate, “What did you please to——?” | 


He wasa good look- 
ing young curate, and was by no means a milk and watery young 
man. 

“It's the afternoon service, at Winkton,” nodded the pretty 
girl. “If you'll wait a minute, sir, I'll give you the church key.” 

“Won't the clerk have one?” 

“There ain't no clerk,” she said, with a smile that showed a 
double row of ivories. 

She ran in and ran out again, tying a coquettish little blue shawl 
round her plump shoulders, 

“Here be the key. Drive on slowly, sir, and I'll show ‘ee th’ 
way.” 

ware you going to Winkton?” 

“TL allus goes,” she said, demurely. 

al you get in?” hinted the curate, stopping the horse. “ Do, 
miss, er—— 

“ Dinah,” she said, as she tucked up her skirts about her pretty 
ankles—they were pretty—and climbed into the gig. 

; “Miss Dinah,” 
he repeated, 

“Not Misa 
Dinah,” 
rected; 
Dinah.” 

“Er—anything 
but plain Dinah,” 
burst out the very 
young curate. 

Then he blushed, 
and so did she. 
Then he drove on, 

“Stop!” she 
cried “ we be passing 
the police station. 
There be _ the 
policeman, smo- 
ing his pipe in the 
porch, and he allus 
goes to Winkton 
afternoon service wi’ 


she cor- 
“plain 


1.” 
“Why?” asked 
the curate, 
“Why! ‘Cause, 


savin’ us two, there 
he no congrega- 
tion,” said Dinah, 
“and us goes be- 
cause the master bids 
us; and the master 
never preaches any 
but the onesermon, ‘Tisa beautiful sermon, about a wicked woman 
they called Jezebel. 1 know it most by heart. And if the master 
didn’t preach at Winkton every Sunday, he'd be the worse by 
awh pound a year. And shaln us stop and pick up the police- 
man?’ 

“Never mind the policeman,” said the curate, “I think he is 
very comfortable where he is, You are quite congregation enough 
for me, Dinah.” 

Dinah gave a little scream as the off-side wheel bumped heavily 
into a deep waggon rut. The curate kindly put his disengaged arm 
round her to keep her in her seat. 

He had not removed it when Winkton Church heaved in sight. 

Dinah went into the vestry with him and helped him into his 
surplice. Then she trotted away and began to ring the bell. 

“Tinkle, tinkle.” But when the curate emerged from the vestry, 
Dinah dropped the rope and trotted to a seat close under the 
reading-desk. 

“Hem!” The 
curate had never 


The curate put his arm round her, 


felt so nervous, \y /4 
How was he to snes 
begin? 


Ly Dearly beloved 
Dinah a 
* * * 

“Twas a beauti- 
ful sermon, surely,” 
said sweet. Dinah 
aus they jogged 
homewards, They 
humped into 
another rut, and the 
curate put his arm 
round her waist,and 
forgot to take it 
away. 

“A beautiful ser- 
mon?’ Do you re- 
member what it was 
about, Dinah?” he 
asked, 

“ All about love,” 
said Dinah, lifting 
such a pair of blue 
eyes to the curate’s, 

“T shall preach it 
at Winkton Church 
next Sunday after- 
noon,” said the 
curate, “Indeed, 
every Sunday afternoon, until further notice. It ean be arranged 
with the vicar, [ feel sure. Eh, deariy beloved Dinah?” 

“Av,” said Dinah, demurely ; “but something would have to be 
settled with the policeman, too. Tle’s my husband,” 


iwi 


vias 


“*Dearly beloved Dinah —'*” 
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SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


“Oh, Mand, Harry and I have fallen out, T'm afraid he is too fond of 
his glass, dear; anc you know I could not marry a man with that dread- 


. 
ful drawback, I really do not know what they can see in their glass, No, 38.—Photograph of two young ladies on Sunday morning. Taken by SLOPER'S 
I'm sure I hate it."—Ketraet from letter of young lady, instantaneous process, 


WELL, RATHER! 
“Rather bony, don't you think, Jack?” “ Well, you see, uncle, you'll 
find it very difficult to get a tag that doesn't look ossified.” 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—LORD HARRIS. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. 


WaT 


No. 121.—Miss LILY GRANVILLE. 


' (). *G reat Scott ! ‘i Such were A SQrEne cords when he Sonn the prot shi ra icon 
« = . : mportant. You must lend me another vessel.” “ Mr, SLOPER,” said the Sub puty Lord gh Command 
bride riches, Pretty maiden, tell me will wpe Hg Wing td so, in due course, A. SLOPER was landed at Bombay.——(2), “Governor in?” demanded the Eminent of an 
‘a ; = gaged, oh sahib of the ruby nose.) Just then a familiar voice cried, “ Thank you!" and a cricket 
For her alone I face the hardships of the world. ball was to A. SLOPER the work of a second, (3). Who, after saluting Harris, n, “I see, m 
—Lord Bob. Parsee bowls or shies?" “That is so. By. 
“What rapture to obtain the love, the priceless love of one so 


-the-way, I should like your opinion on that. Here, Thera S| 
his hat down fora wicket and stood ready, “Good action!" murmured 


fair." The Hon. Billy, revived : “ Well, Mr, SLOPER, what is your verdict, bowl or shy ?” 


THE LAIRD DEPARTS FOR EVER. 


> wo 


live 
1, The Laird, heartbroken and worn out, departs from the Bruwside for ever. 2. When an unknown hand billed him with a turnip, 


hus 
3. “Git oot o' the road, ye auld Wasp,” said the laddie, as he tubogganed towards him, _ 
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Marches into a cocked hat, 


it seems to me, Will never more from trouble be :—The Kaiser will, if human can, Gain justice for the working man :—* You have not 
One penny in the slot you drop, Then out your own likeness will pop :—This truly ancient dame, I’m told, Is close upon siz score years old. 
young ‘un, seems determined to solve the labour question if the solving of it is possible. May he succeed, is the sincere wish of——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWM: 
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A SYBARITE 
Maid, My lady wishes you to come into her room, my lord, to 
have your opinion about the new style of dressing. 
Aly Lord. My compliments to my lady, and tell her that, fond as I 
am of a good dinner, I object to meddle with the cooking. 


Rose 4 
ride, It is so jolly, 


“Tm sy 
live long.” 
husbands,” 


Irpri-el at you marrying sucha man. He can't possibly 
"Quite long enough, my dear. My mother had three 
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OUR RISING GENERATION. 


ays 
Whi 


hh\\ 


i \ 
Hi) 
i 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


We have been having queer old times of it lately, have we not ?—I mean, as regards the weather, if one can call it such. March is noted for its numerous pranks, but methinks it knocks previous 
. What think you?— Winking at pig, poor Pat was caught, And better manners will be taught :—Two legal fights Sir Morell gay Won easily the other day :—Poor Abington, 
oe Labby bold, “ For rath in me you must behold :"— 


a 


(on back of pony), Oh, aunty, dear, do let me dismount now, and let Johuny have a 
1 


Johnny (patronizingly). Thanks, Roa, Td rather not. If T was to he seen by any of my 
acquaintances on that little thing it would be all over the town 


t at once, and [should be cut 
unmercifully, No, my dear girl, stay where you are aud eujoy yourself while you're able. 
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old William—not Eagland's old ‘un, but Germany’s 
AN. 


“What say, darling; think I look down upov yon because you're 


small? Nut at all, charmer, not at a 


“THERE’S A LIGHT IN THE WINOOW SHINES 
BRIGHTLY FOR THEE.” 

“Nice warmsh ‘ception to gi'a fler, nicht like thish, pon m’ word !'” 
hiccups Jones, 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—e—. 


WHat's yer for?) Gar on; take it off! Cabbage stumps! and 
such like remarks are much in vogue at the present time among 
our juvenile popula- 
tion; and though itis 
hot quite clear why 
it is so, vet it is gener- 
ally understood that 
these pithy remarks 
ure coupected — in 
some vague way with 
the annual stragygle 
from Putney toMort- 
lake between the ri- 
val blues, Although 
\. SLOPER would 
very much like to 
know the winner, he 
is not in the habit of 
bawling out his re- 
quisition in the pub- 
lic thorough fares. 
Oh, no! making 
friends with the 
crews is his method 
of doing business, 
Although the Emi- 
nent has been almost 
a daily visitor to the 
towing path, and has 
made friends with 
enough oarsmen to 
make up fifty crews, 
his stock of know- 
ledge as regards the 
boat race does not 
seem to have increased much, All that can be got out of him is 
that the Cantabs are a deuced jolly lot of chaps ; and the Oxonians 
are the best fellows that ever split a soda-water together, or kissed 
a pretty barmaid. If our readers can find a tip in these Solomon-like 
utterances, they are quite welcome to make use of it, and to send 
us any percentage they like upon their winnings. Vostal Orders 
or cheques are acceptable. ee 

* 
Ir will interest many of our readers to know that ALLY has 
litely requested Mr. Frederick Hawkins, the winner of the £500 
rize, and Mr, Jabez Rushton, the winner of the £50 Consolation 
Prize, to favour him with their photographs. When they arrive 
they will be framed and hung in the Galleria delle Belle Arti, now 
in course of construction at “ The Sloperies.” 
ets 

Ex-CoLouR-SERGEANT JOHN HuGues, who has been sent to 
gaol for deserting his children, does not seem to have had an at 
all pleasant experience of wedded bliss. 
Having been an inmate of Hanwell Lunatic 
Asylum, he married a pretty young girl as 
s00n as he was released from that institu- 
tion, but he does not intend to wed any 
more, as he “ was taken in.” It is hard to 
be taken in just as one has been let out, 

* 


* 

Miss AMY ROSELLE has been 
fortunate in her selection of an 
author to aupply her with a suitable 
recitation with which to entertain 
the patrons of the Empire. “The 
Siege of Lucknow,” written by H. 
Saville Clarke, if not a 
high-class literary produc- 
tion, has the merit of 
being thrilling; and Miss 
Roselle's splendid delivery 
of the lines is greatly 
enhanced by the orchestra, 
which comes to her 
aid with the sound of 
bagpipes in the traditional 
“Campbells are Cosine 
It will be a considerable 
time before Miss Roselle 
finds it necessary to change 
her' programme. With re- 
gard to Miss Loie Fuller, 
the undoubtedly clever 
little American variety 
actress, who made her 
début on the English music-hall stage at the Empire last week, 
the latter remark should be reversed. Her rendering of “ Coming 
Thro’ the Rye,” and “Where are you Going to, my Pretty Maid?” 
was tame in the extreme. Miss Fuller is surely capable of better 
things, but her initial effort was certainly not characteristic of her 
talent. o6 


THE last night of Covent Garden Circus was pesaely interest- 
ing in consequence of ALLY and the Family being there. The 
Mildewed One got a splendid reception, and at the request of 
Whimsical Walker, F.0.8., he, accompanied by Uncle Boftin, went 
into the ring. To oblige the audience, Uncle stood on his head, 
but, in order to maintain the dignity of the House of SLOPER, the 
F.O.M. deemed it advisable to remain on his feet as long as pos- 
sible. Later in the evening they say the Old Man was horizontally 
inclined ; but, after all, it is on merely hearsay evidence that we 
make the statement. ee 
* 

THE three act comedy, A Pair of Spectacles, adapted from the 
French by Sidney Grundy, and produced by Mr, Hare at the 
Garrick, will, it is 
to be hoped, repay 
the time and money 
that have been ex- 
pended on its pro- 
duction. The piece 
possesses plenty of 
gpd ints, and as 

ir. Hare has en- 
4 caged a very power- 
W ful company, there 

is little doubt that 
the comedy will be 
asuccess, Theclev- 
er manager himself 
takes a part, and 
admirers of him 
should. certainly 
not miss seeing him 
as Benjamin Gold- 
finch, in which 
character he has 
excellent opportun- 
ities of showing his 
talent. ¢ «- 
ese 

WHILE Mrs. 
Brazill was being buried at Greenpoint, Long Island, the grave 
caved in, and the corpse and three grave-diggers fell into the hole. 
One of the men fell underneath the coffin and was seriously hurt. 
With mach difficulty the coftin was again brought to the surface, 
and the per injured man dug out, Several women fainted during 
the painful and exciting scene. 
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THE Mahomedan law concerning marriage and the rights of 
women is more reasonable than the English law, Marriage, accord- 
ing to English law, is indissoluble, 
uuless there be exposed in open court a 
scandal of such a nature as to ruin the 
husband or wife. There is no sound 
reason why the parties to a contract 
should not be allowed to agree to break 
it. The common tie of affection in 
children, and the long habit of living 4 
together, which in itself is sufficient to 
produce affection, is a sufticient check 
on any frequent resort to divorcee, for 
the woman having passed her 
best years, could not easily tind a 
new hone. Marriage is dissoluble 
by the Mahomedan law, if both 
the parties agree, but if the pro- 

al for divorce emanate from the 

Fug yvand, he has to pay the wife her 

* Mahir’—a sum of money fixed at the 

time of marriage, and sufficient to pro- 

tect her from penury in case of divorce. 
* 


THE Great Dog Show at the Central 
Hall,in High Holborn, drew enormous 
crowds on February 26th, 27th and 28th. 
The big attraction was ALLY's entry, 
the one and only Snatcher, who, by-the- 
way, had a class all to himself. Such an 
attraction was he, that at the end of the 
three days’ show he was unrecognizable, 
When he arrived at that Show he was 
greyhoundy, and gazelle-like in his 
appearance ; when he left, he looked more like a prize pig at the 
Cattle Show. Beware, oh, Cruft !—an action-at-law ioe dog stuffing 
extraordinary! On the second day ALLY and suite hove to, and 
great was the enthusiasm amongst the doggy element when it was 
found that the Pioneer of Purity was giving as prizes a silver 
medal and a silver goblet, “ALLY SLOPER'’Ss HALF-HOLIDAY 
CHALLENGE CuP.” No wonder people are beginning to speak of 
the,Old Man as Rothschild, junior—it doesn't surprise us a bit. 

7 


a 

Now, look here, you British Public, “ ALLY'’s Christmas Appeal ” 
is not going on as he wants. Here’s a fair proposition for you. 
Commencing with to-day, and until the total sum collected shall 
amount to £250, A. SLOPER, Esq., will give a weekly donation 
equal to the amount subscribed y the public during the week. 
Thus £3 10s. has come in, from different sources, within the 
last seven days, so ALLY's subscription is the same, £3 10s, 
See acknowledgments on Opposite page. Now, then, after this 
there will surely be no difficulty in reaching the £250, 
ss 


* 

WHAT the price of coal will be should the threatened miners’ 
strike be realized, heaven only knows. We have sulticient cause 
of complaint as it is, but 
if the masters refuse to 
give way, and the men 
are stubborn and insist 
upon coming out, lively 
times are in store for us 
all, especially if the 
present cold weather 
continues, Coals at Ls, 
per oz.! What a pretty 
ery that would be. Yet 
more unlikely things 
have happened, and 
may happen again. 
When the inhabitants 
of London are mere 
slabs of ice, then may 
coal merchants and coal 
miners feel regret for 
the poor frozen cus- 
tomers who are beyond 
recall. But, before this 
catastrophe occurs, we 
would urge upon em- 
ployer and = employé 
alike the desirability of 
coming to some under- 
standing. Stubbornness 
is of no avail—little 
mutual conceasions will 
do everything. 

* 


ERE yaR’ BEST foan 
WuONLy A Shiver 
A hounce ! 


s 
THE rivers around Tonku literally swarm with pirates, who 
plunder natives and foreigners alike. One of the most formidable 
of these bloodthirsty sea-robbers, who had long been notorious, 
was recently captured, and, with his wife and two children, is now 
safe in Algeria, Besides these troubles, the French have tocontend 
against bands of armed and drilled rebels, numbering from 500 to 
1,000 men, who constantly harass the out posts and pick off stragglers, 
+ 


* 

ALTHOUGH J. L. Toole is at present on the boundless main, 
boisterous laughter is the order of things at his little theatre in King 
William Street, Strand. As The Bungalow has now been before the 

mblic for several months a description will be unnecessary. Suftice 
it tu say it improves on acquaintance, and a person who cannot 
spend an enjoyable evening witnessing this play, may be written 
down as a hopeless lunatic, and had better retire to Colney Hatch 
mut once, aa 

* 


MARIE ANNE JEANNE COLLIER, a young and pretty French 
girl, has come into a fortune, Her grandmother, aunt, and mother 
have lived to- 
gether in the 
same house for 
many years. 
The mother, the 
last survivor of 
the three, died 
last month. 
After her death, 
and when the 
house was being 
cleaned up, 
there was an in- 
teresting find. 
Three tin boxes 
were hauled out 
of their hiding, 
and inside of 
each was a mis- 
cellaneous  col- 
lection of bank 
bills and gold 
and silver 
vieces, — includ- 
Ing several 
French gold 
coins, The 
whole amount- 
ed to $13,000, 
most of which, 
it is believed, 
has not seen the light of day for many years. We must hope that 
Marie does not act foolishly with her money. Masquerade balls 
and such like things soon run away with a fortune, 


(Saturday, March 15, 1890. 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEE ENDING MARCH 22ND, 1890. 
malin 

16th March, 1828.—A newspaper of this date says :-—“ The 
death of Mr, Conway, formerly of Covent Garden Theatre, has been 
announced generally as if it were certain he had committed 
suicide, by throwing himself into the sea while on his passage 
from one part of America to another. But there is, in fact, no 
evidence by which it can be known whether his loss was accidental 
or premeditated. When the passengers retired to dinner, Mr, 
Conway, who had been ill during the day, was left on deck, and 
shortly after the ery of a “man overboard” roused the attention 
of the crew, and Mr. Conway was seen struggling in the water, 
He sank before relief could be afforded him; so that he might, 
for all that is known, have fallen accidentally into the sea, He 
had quitted the stage and entered the church some time previous 
to his death.” : Re 

With March, 1877.—As Vice-Chancellor Malins was leaving the 
Bench this afternoon, a man whose petition had been lately 
dismissed, threw an egy at his lordship, who narrowly Sey ap 
being struck in the face. The man alleged provocation with a 
view of justifying his conduct. He was ordered into custody for 
contempt of court. 


17th March, 1828,—Jvhn Bull of this date says :—* A play 
by Lord Porchester, and the Anniversary Dinner of the Covent 
Garden Fund, are the principal novelties of the week. The play, 
however, did not go off quite so well as the feast—a couple of 
ladies are poisoned O.P. and P.S., and the tragedy had nearly been 
80 tragical os to become comical—three nights will, we should 
think, put a period to the sufferings of Don ’edro and the literary 
career of my Lord Porchester, who, luckily for himself, is not in 
England, and did not witness thefmerry_effects of his melancholy 
yenius,” 
. 17th March, 1828.—A great part of the tennis court in the 
Haymarket fell down this day, owing, as is supposed, to digging a 
foundation on the site where Messrs. Hastings, the chemists, stood, 
for anew banking house, The court had then been erected about 
160 years. 7 = 

ith March 1833.—George Penson, actor and vocalist, was this 
day drowned in Dublin Bay. 


18th March 1398.—The first mayoralty of Sir Richard 
Whittington expired this day. Whittington, a citizen and mercer 
of London, served the oftice of Lord Mayor three times, the last in 
1419. The orginal Whittington’s stone, at Highgate, was removed 
about 1795 by an officious parish officer, sawn in two, and used as 
kerb stones in Queen's Head Lane, Islington. i 

18th March, 1812.—John Horne Tooke, who died this day, was 
the son of a poulterer, which fact he alluded to when called upon 
by the proud striplings of Eton to describe himself. ‘1 am,” 
said young Horne, “the son of an eminent Turkey merchant.” 

18th March, 1859.—James Bennett this day made his first 
London appearance as “Jago,” in Othello, at the Lyceum. 

18th March, 1870.—E. Roberts was on this day executed for 
murdering Emily Gardner. F 

Isth March, 1875. The Elephant and Castle Theatre was this 
day sold by auction for £2,750. 


19th March, 1778.—Under this date the pewente J Mercury 
publishes an account of “anarmy of ghosts,”,and says “ Two gentle- 
men, taking a ride over Mortimer Common, perceived, at some 
distance, a regiment of horse soldiers in white uniforms. On their 
making towards them, the soldiers shifted ground, and the gentle- 
men, then making violent efforts to come up with them, the whole 
regiment, in an Instant, vanished from their sight. Such is the 
story that we have been told this day by a number of respectable 
gentlemen in the neighbourhood.” 

19th March, 1862.—Sir William Don, comedian, died this day at 
Hobart Town, Tasmania, aged thirty-six. “If, perhaps, not the 
greatest, Don was certainly the biggest, comedian.” 

19th. March, 1870.—Mrs. Mary Lucy Smith, the widow of Albert 
Smith‘and daughter of Mrs. Keeley, died this day, aged thirty-nine, 


20th March, 1739.—On this night, “one John H—, who 
had lodged about thirteen months with Mrs. M—, an elderly 
gentlewoman at Barnwood, near Gloucester, broke open her box and 
stole out of it two silver tankards, and a half pint silver goblet, 
and seven silver spoons, with money to the value of gird pos 
with which he made off, and in lieu of her treasure left her the 
following as a pill of consolation :—‘ Lay not up for yourselves 
treasures upon earth, where moth and rust doth corrupt and where 
thieves break through and steal. But lay up for yourselves 
treasures in heaven, where neither moth nor rust doth corrupt, and 
where thieves do not break through and steal,’” etc., ete. 

20th March, 1861.—Henry Laurent, musician, died this day, aged 
twenty-six. “ When we first heard,” says Albert Smith, “that Mr. 
Laurent was going to start a shilling concert and dance, we were 
much disquieted, for we knew at what a rampant pitch Gentism 
would arrive there. Aw reste, the Gent. is soonsubdued, when too 
lively, by the proper authorities; and he has great belief in the 
power of an acquaintance with Mr. Henry Mott, who delights in 
elegant white cravats, and is the head master of the ceremonies, 
nearest the band and the sherry-cobblers,” 


21st March, 1828.—This night, during a tremendous storm 
of thunder and lightning, smoke was seen to issue from the spire 
of Edlesbury Church, about four miles from Dunstable, and it was 
ascertained that the electric tluid had set fire to the steeple (which 
was of wood, covered with lead), and thence descended to the 
interior of the tower and belfry. The molten lead poured down in 
torrents, and all the bells, except one, fell, red hot, with a tremen 
dous crash. By the exertions of some gentlemen from the Countess 
of Bridgewater's, Ashbridge, who ascended the roof, the flames 
were extinguished without further damage. Among those who 
particularly distinguished themselves by the promptitude of their 
services were, the Rev. W. B. Wroth, the Officiating Minister, and 
the Rev. J. Horseman, of Little Gaddesden. 

21st March, 1829.—A duel between the Duke of Wellington and 
Lord Winchelsea was this day fought in Battersea Fields. Neither 
party sustained any injury. 

22nd March, 1815.—Benjamin Caunt, “the Champion,” was 
born this day in the village of Hucknall, Nottinghamshire, where 
his parents had been tenants of Lord Byron. tie had only just 
completed his twenty-first gee when he made his first appearance 
in the ring with William Thompson, otherwise “ Bendigo,” whom 
he fought again on two other occasions, Cuaunt, at twenty-one. 
stood 6 ft. 2in., and his fighting weight was 14 st. 7 Ibs. but he had 
no science. Throughout, Caunt fought with indomitable pluck and 

erseverance ; but Bendigo, inashifty fashion, avoided punishment 

y continually getting down, At length Ben, ina rage, called on 
him to stand up before the cry of “Time!” and, rushing across the 
ring, struck him before he had risen from his second’s knee, The 
referee and umpires on this decided the blow was foul, and handed 
Bendigo (whose first appearance it also was) the stakes, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pre- 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” to the 


neat-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servants 
om daly excepted), who should happen to meet with hisor her death 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingdom. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of ® ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥- 
HOLIDAY” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY ” 8 published erery Thursday, 
morning at 10 0'clock, and the lusurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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Saturday, March 15, 1890. ] 


A SEALSKIN-DRED SPIRIT. 
(A LAY ror LADIES OF FASHION.) 


ty consequence of the Princess of Wales having hwl a sealskin jacket made 
1 number of ladies, especially in America, have done ditto.) 


© haps, 


Come hither, my 
puppy, my pre- 
cious ! 

And don't, petsy- 
wetsy, be sad ; 
For though care 
may attempt to 

enmesh us, 
You and | may be 
gleesome and 


See then, 3 
Ane a ¢ 
Te sealskin cont, 


glad. 

If my doggie will 
“beg” for it 
sweetly, 


And wag its most 
press of tails, 
Tl 
d 


caress it—and 
ress it so neatly 
Like the pug of 
the Princess of 
Wales. 
Sg Refrain: 
a Ahi! is 4 
Old Mother Hubbard, 
I'll go to a cupboard— 
Yet not for a bone, don’t you see! 
But to bring out some money 
To buy—oh, my honey !— 
A sweet sealskin jacket for thee! 


O, won't you look lovely, my doggie, 
When in sealskin apparel thus ¢ ecked, 
And in weather damp, frosty, or foggy, 
That coat your dear chest will protect. 
Other puppies will make a wild racket 
When you're in that beautiful dress, 
And will wish they, like you, had a jacket 
A la mode de p'tit chien de Princesse ! 
Ah! . like Old Mother Hubbard, ete. 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


. like 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
rrevry week to Purchasers of “ AULY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
» toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
itocutoutand fill inthe Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Evrclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


nnn RR eee eee 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” March 15th, 1890. 


Name 


Address 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
163rd WEEK. 


RESULT OF MARCH lst COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPEBR PRESENTS.” 


1. Mks. FLAXMAN, 10 Downs Park Road, Hackney, LONDON. 
A DIAL-FACED BAROMETER. 
2. SAMUEL JONES, Keld Gate, BEVERLEY. 


A 15-INCH SIDE-DRUM. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
vrted in this column free of charge, pro 
riled the Sender's Name'and Address 
nr inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
vr publication, but as a guarantee of 
geod faith, 

Tootsiv undertakes, free of charge and 
mest-free, to forward unopened, to the 
artis interested, all letters reevived in 
ply to the advertisements inserted. 
Li rertisements already received, which 
one appear below, will be inserted as 
hon as space admits, Address— 


OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “<-.4 ae 
“THE SLOPERIES,” z¢ (ois, 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C., ,/ te ey reas 
BORENCE and EVA, both dark and ? ROR U Y 
of loving dispositions, wish to correspond BA : faa as \ 


'we voung gentlemen with a view to matri- 

Must be affectionate and fond of home. 
y “FLORENCE” or “EVA,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
P\TEIMONINL AGENCY,” “The Slopcries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


NV OUNG GENTLEMAN, azed 23, tall, da “appear: 


Ane, 


Diensy 


RHODA (Aged 20). 


k, attractive appear- 

win very good position, would like to correspond with a lady of a 

Feats disposition, One with a small private income preferred, but not 

uly Necessary, as advertiser has expectations, Photes exchanged in 

~t confidence, A‘iiress—* EDWARD,” “ ‘TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL | 

"\." "Phe Sloperiea,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. : 

MA, axed 22, tall, fair, wishes to correspond with a young man 
“it view to matrimony. A Marine from Eastney Barracks preferred. 

~. With photo, if possible, to ADA," TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

~eberies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 

KTHUR, 
1 


Mes 


oft. 6in., inclined to be fair, with dark grey (some- 
tallel hazel) eves, passable looks, refined, and of a cheerful disposi- 
') correspond, with a view to marriage, with a lady of means. 
Die 4 four must be of an affectionate and sincere disposition and fond of 
) ther as & gentleman of honour, undertakes that any reply and 
i: el ty hin shall be accepted, as offered, in the strictest confidence, 
‘hel if desired, Address. ARTHUR,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
I'he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ANN AH a 


BD. iesites 
Porte 


sey 


enta ved 23, talland fair, very domesticated and educated, 
are ike to correspond witha gentleman about the sane age, of musical 
bee 4 pice nore vith honourable intentions may address, with photo, which 
brie Og ee, @ HANNAH,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
» 8 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 
——_ 
*," Ithascome tothe knowledge of A. SLOPER, Fsq., F.0.M., that 
there are those who duubt the genuinencss of the Letters published 


Srom numerous celebritics acknowledging the receipt of his 


“AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Exq., T.W.M., wishes to assure 
his patrons that erery letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE Epitror’s LEtter-Box” is bond fide, and a Prize of 
£100 and the “AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone 
whoecan prove the contrary. : 


35 WESTMORELAND ROAD, BAYSWATER, /7 bruary 18th, 1890, 
My DEAR Mk. SLopeR—How kind of you to bestow upon me 
the “ Award of Merit.” [ shall prize it greatly. Please forgive my 
delay in acknowledging it before; Twas so distressed at. 7'ra la 
Tosca being withdrawn I could think of nothing else. The sight 
of your rubicund and beaming countenance has cheered me greatly. 
And having it always to gaze upon | ought never to feel dull or 
depressed any more. Will you accept inclosed photo, with very 
kind regards and every good wish for your continued health and 
prosperity, from yours sincerely, 
MARGARET AYRTOUN, F.O.S. 


PRINCESS’ THEATRE, OXFORD STREET, February 20th, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—I have received, with much pleasure, your “ Award 
of Merit,” and feel deeply the honour you have conferred by per- 

mitting me to sign myself, yours ever, R, PATEMAN, F.O.8, 


SAvoY THEATRE, STRAND, February 21st, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—I beg to acknowledge, with my best thanks, the 
receipt of the ‘ Award of Merit,” the presentation of which I appre- 
ciate most highly. With all good wishes, believe me to be 
Yours very truly, COURTICE POUNDS, 


49 GROVE END ROAD, N.W., February 22nd, 1890, 

DEAR MR. ALLY SLOPER,—Thank you very much for the honour 
you have conferred upon me in sending your “ Award of Merit,” 
which, of course, I greatly appreciate. [ shall give it a conspicuous 
lace in my picture gallery. [f you and Mrs. Sloper will do me the 
onour to call, you shall see it there. When you come, will you 
please bring your wreath and umbrella? 
lieve me, yours very truly, BESSIE HATTON. 


AVENUE THEATRE, February 2th, 1890. 
My DEAR ALLY,—I am much honoured by the compliment you 
have paid me, and if you or any of your Family are ill, please con- 
sult Dr. Bill any evening gratis. 
Yours truly, GEORGE ALEXANDER, F.O.S. 


GRAND THEATRE, February 25th, 1890. 
GRAcious ALLY,—Accept my thanks, not only for the distin- 
uished honour you do me by selecting me for your “Award of 
ferit,” but for the elegant certificate of my association with an 
order of clever men and women who proudly bear the magic honour 
of F.O.S._ If to be an F.O.S, means that [am to be in sympathy 
with the Grand Master of all that is quaint, droll, and harmlessly 

diverting, then I shall ever be proud to subscribe myself. 
Yours merrily, GEOFFREY THORN, F.O.S. 


BouRNEMOUTH, Frhruary 27th, 1890. 
My DEAR SLoPeR—I have to acknowledge, with many thanks, 
the “Award of Merit” you have done me the honour to confer 
upon me, IT shall pass the rest of my life in endeavouring to “live 
up to it.” Believe me, your obliged and obedient servant, 
EDWARD F. BREWTNALIL. 


Drury LANE THEATRE, bite as 28th, 1890, 
Dear OLD ALLY,—With pleasure I received the “Award of 
Merit” this morning, and my joy at being the ems’ of the 
same was great. I at once sent for a bottle of your favourite 
medicine and drank your health ina bumper. I shall keep it as 
long as I can; aud when I pass over tothe great majority I hope 
that they will put it in my box; if they don't, it will be left as a 
heirloom to my creditors and all pantaloons of the future. 1 
remain, yours, in loving memory, 
TULLY LOUIS (Pantomimist ). 


F.O.S. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath cach name :— 

SIGNOR ALBERTIERI, FRED Horner, 
Because he's the best male dancer in Because he wrote “The Bungalow.” 

Mest tec ott Mons. JACOBI, 
BENJAMIN BAKER, eaten Because he's a bally good composer. 

| ft idge 
Because he Mipet to bridge the | MoE, JESSICA, 
es a Because she's Jessic(h)a one who 
KATE CHARD, ; deserves it. 
Because she has mashed the Johnnies, BELLA PATEMAN, 


LLoyp CLARANCE, roe Because she's a talented actress, 
f rr E ent. a 
Because he's another Eminen: TEMPLAR SAXE, 


Sir JoHN FOWLER, Because he's a very qood Templar 
Because he bridged the Forth, indeed, 


CHARLES D. HICKMAN, FRED SINCLAIR, 
Because he's a capital song writer, Because it's his life's ambition, 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 

March V5th, 1890. Fleet Street, London, E.C, 
*,* Subscribers of not less than Five Shillings will receive (post- 
free) a Cabinet size Photograph of A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., with 


‘the Eminent’s autograph on the back. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
CHRISTMAS APPEAL 
FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HOLIDAY,” £222 5s, 44d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

ALBERT ‘BARNARD, f7s.; S. G. ALLEN, 5s.; T. R., 2d.; J. MANN, F.O.S,, 
2s. 6d.; “ PRIZE”( Hednesford), 2s. 6d.; L. BAYLEY. 1s.; F. E. L, (Kettering), 6. ; 
WILL Lesa, Is.; A. G. WALKER, 24.; HARRY JACKSON, Is.; BLANCHE LEWIS, 
6d. ; BERTIE CUMBER, 6d, ; JACK VERNON, 4d.; “ HARDWORK,” 6d, ; VERDANT 
GREEN, Is.6d.; “A.B. 117," 7s, L1d.; WELL WISHER (Sunderland), 58.3 H.G. 
INT, 5s.; MISS ARCHER, 3d.; J. J. J, 6d. ALFRED WILLIAMS, 2s. 6d. 3 H. G. 
2s.; ARTHUR JONE 4.3; R. ALLEN, 58.3) 1 3 
SISTER, Is.; E. W. B., 18. 60 AMHERST (Woolwich a .t 
F. KERRY, 5s.; Per HARRY HILL, Iso: Per FRED,C, BRITCUER, 28, 6d, ; GE. B., 
2d.: ALLY SLOPER, Esq., Friend of Man, €3. 10s, 

Making a total received up to Mareh 4th, 1890 - £229 5s, 4d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THERE are sixty Browning societies in Boston, U.S.A., as com- 
pared with sixteen in England, Does this prove that, as Browning 
worshippers, we are nothing to Bo(a)st on? 

AN EXTENSIVE PLAYGROUND— Monaco. 

How to light A LAMP—Pour the oil out of it. 

SLOPER, questioned as to why his nose is so big, replied, meekly, 
“"Tis an emblem of my philanthropically-ponderous and gigan- 
tically-generous heart!" Yet there be scurrilous knaves whe assert 
that the True and Only One has no modesty !!! 

THE HEIGHT OF AVARICE—Pursing up one’s lips, 

A STRANGE FREAK OF NATURE—The Star-man, 

Apropos of the feud between farmers and hunters, is it not 
strange that destroying a fence should make a-fence? 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 
THE HOUSE WITH THE RED BLINDS. 


(A Sensational Theatrical Novel.) 
By MorAND Maw. 
-_s— 
CHAPTER TI. 

THE fact that I was engaged to be married made my position all 
the more terrible. Tdid not mind so much about being brought 
up before the beak 

Hy By 


on a charge of bur- 
il | yet - glary and assault. It 


was a disgraceful 
charge, 1 knew, but 
I felt I could clear 
myself by an explan- 
ation of = matters— 
matters that would, 
I ventured to hope, 
be sure to go down 
with a member of 
the legal profession. 
But while they 
would go down weil 
with him, and while 
they would, in all 
probability, work out 
my case for me to the 
stage of. acquittal, 
how would she take 
it ?—she who was to 
be my wife; she 
whose father was one 
of the richest lozenge 
manufacturers in all 
creation; she with 
whom marriage 
meant all play and 
no work; she to 
whom I owed every 
scrap of my love; 
she to whose paternal adjunct | owed several thousands of pounds ; 
she, in short, who loved me as I little deserved to be loved—with 
an intensity that was senctimes quite embarrassing to behold. 
What would she think of my conduct in following up Ewin St. 
Cyratall?) To her, how should I account for being in that fatal 
neighbourhood ? 

Such were my thoughts as, in the dead of night, I was marched 
through the streets of St. George’s Wood in the direction of the 
local police station. 

Arrived at this temporary receptacle for crime, I was bullied, 
measured, registered, and finally open in a clean but comfort- 
less cell, next door to one occupied by a person who, judging from 
the nature of 
the surround- 
ing atmos- 
phere, was 
evidently des- 
tined to be ac- 
cused of being 
drunk and in- 
capable—espe- 
cially incapa- 
ble, I should 
imagine, of 
containing 
more liquor 
than his stom- 
ach had been 
licensed by 


s cell, 


In a clean but comfort! 


Nature to 
carry. 
The next 


morning I was 
up before the 
lark. 1) was 
also up before 
the beak—sub- 
sequent, I need 
hardly tell 
you, toa gratis 
trip in one of 
the cupboards 


A —-—| 


\ 


0) 


of a “Black 
Maria.” Let me off with a cantion. 
As L expected, 


the beak, listening with a singular interest to my story, and 
making a private note of Ewin's address, let me off with a caution. 


CHAPTER IV. 

It is the night following the morning on which I have made my 
début in dock. It is after dinner at the house of my father-in-law 
that was to be. He is busily engaged boasting about the quality of 
his cigars (which are bad) and his wine (which is worse). Tam 
sitting at the piano, trying over the accompaniment to a new song 
of my love's, called “Thou and Us,” by Fizzidore Pyjama. My 
love is half up the chimney, reading the evening Special. Peace 
reigns supreme. 

ut not for long. All at once, just as I have come toa very 
difficult’ passage, where the key ot B flat, owing, I suppose, to 
“Us” having had enough of “ Thou,” is steadily creeping into the 
boundaries of G sharp; all at once, I 
say, while | am in the midst of this 
transition, | hear a wild, long shriek, 
and on looking round, find that my 
love has fallen back in her chair and 
a dead faint. 
What is the cause? 1 ask myeelf. 
Can she have 
come across 
something 
dreadful in 
the divorce 
news? [rush 
to her aid. 1 
seize the 
newspaper 
and fan her 
back to con- 
sciousness, 


Restored to 
this condi- 
tion, she 
snatches the 
paper from 
Ine, points at 
the police 


column, and 
then gous off 
into another 
swoon. 

I peruse 


the portion 

Lrnsh to her aid. of the paper 

pointed out 

tome. My eye is attracted by my own name in italics. | read 


the matter in its vicinity. It is my case, and, alas! it contains 
a full and detailed account of my doings in the house with the 
red blinds ! 

(To be concluded next week.) 


——— rn = 


~~ 
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No, 122.—EUGENE STRATTON, F.0.5. 

“ We now take the liberty of introducing to the notice of our 
readers the features of the notorious world esteemed Eugene 
Stratton, better known as the Whistling Coon. Eugene is a 
strange creature, and it would take a Sphinx to ferret out his 
original nationality, conversing —or we should say whistling—as 
he does in English, Irish, Welsh, Scotch, Yankeeism, and 
numerous dead languages all with equal fluency. It is very 
rarely yeu hear our hero talk, the only words we can call to 
mind a* present as having heard him utter are “ Irish hot,” and 
that was in answer to a question inquiring of him what liquor 
he would be pleased to partake of. His friends, when convers- 
ing with him never expect to be answered except by a whistle, 
which they seem to perfectly understand. There is some talk 
of running the gallant whistler for a seat in Parliament, and 


should he be a successful candidate, he will at once introduce a 
Bill for whistling to supersede talking. Chiefly because he is 
the Whistling Coon, our hero was made F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him March 17th, 1888,"—Debrett 
/mproved, 


Ethel, 1 sha‘n't go to bed! 


Aunt Jane. But you must go to bed early, or you won't get 
any beauty sleep. 
Ethel, You never went to bed early. 


BEAUTY AND THE BEAST. 
(African version.) 
This young gentleman is the beau of the tribe, and all its 
young lady members are in love with him. 


George. Give me a kiss, darling ; no one can see us, 
[They had forgotten that the fan was a gauze one, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY:. 


EPISODES. 


(Saturday, March 15, 1890, 


BALL-ROOM 


o\ Pfu | 
aos WIA 


A GROUND SELL. 
eyes Popinjay. What are you tittering at Cobb, you snob? 
‘untsman. ‘Scuse me, sir, but I was a-thinking what « 
werry appropriate position that is for a ground landlord. 


You can understan:l this at a glance. The unfortunate youth, being enamoured of the daughter, is com- 
led to be amiable towards the mother. She doesn't dance, but fancies she can, and the poor boy has 
mn obliged to ask her. 


(1.) * Look here, Pennyliner, this won't do, you know!” said the editor of the Mudpuddle Skylark and Advertiser,to his reporter. “See here—‘Sumware. The weather in this 
locality has been of remarkable average quality for the time of year.’ Then again—‘ Milesout. The oldest inhabitant confidently assures us that such unusually middling 
weather has not been experienced in this neighbourhood for over 100 years.’ You'll have to get something more exciting into the * Local Notes,’ or you and I shall quarrel. 
Do you here? "——(2). Then Pennyliner crawled away, pondering upon the utter dearth of incident at Mudpuddle.——(3). Suddenly, however, a bright idea struck him. 
“Eureka ! invent a few items !"——(4). He did, and there was a downright rush for the next issue of the Skylark.-—(5). Pennyliner thought himself a made man, till he 
happened to meet a few local celebrities. “You son of a gun!” roared Major General Firebomb, “ what the blasting-powder do you mean by saying the fish man walloppe! 
me last Wednesday for stealing a pound of whelks?” Andi he broke every bone in P.’s body.—(6). In the next street P. met the Rev. Reredos Chasuble, who laid him out 
with his gingham. “You anashamatized heretic! I'll teach you tosay I bolted with the barmaid from the ‘Black Sparrow'!" shouted the rev. gent, as he did a Salvation 
raed war-dance on his spine.——(7). Then just outside the “ Office” he encountered Mrs. Bolsterbustle, who kicked him through a brick wall. “You miscrable, starved 


ng! So I eloped with a bargee, did 1? I'll slam the life ont of you!” Which she did. But it didn't matter much, as the Skulark was done for, anvway. 
A STAGGERER. 


HM 
i il | 


“Good gracious, George, what an extraordinary umbrella!" “ Well, you see, 
I belong to three clubs, and unless I used something of this sort I should never 


| f 
| 


“Cold isit? Why, I'm nota bit cold! Tact is, I've jn-t had a new lining to my 
overcoat.” “Now, what do you think is the best sort of sining to keep out the cold, 
ch?” “Why, a jolly good rump steak, to be sure. Good-day.” 


have an umbrella at all.” 


London : Printed by DALzIzL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.0,—Saturday, March 15, 1890, 


